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LINES TTOR LITILE TOLK,
. -——.
(By CcTAVE THANET in MeClure's Magazine)

THE Wilda lived in a two-roomeqd Jog cabin in ike great gom woods,
only two miles from a railway village, they rented their land, paying
rent in the corn and cotton of their rafsiog. They owced ten pips
and & cow, and Mr Ormond, thair tandlord, allowed them the vae of
a pair of moles, Fuel is to be had for the gathering in the forest,
while froit and vegetables grow almost of their cwn motign in
Arkansas, Bat their was little enough money kept in the widow's
old atockivg—purss she had bone—and, when the cold Christmas
raice came,Lucius conld not go to schoo! for lack of a warm jacket
Clande could not go, anyhow, because he muat ** mind Baby Sister,”

Bometimes thie was no eany task ; Baby Sister taking perverse
and tryicg notions into ber head, and being a stubborn child, On
the very day of the plum cake there was Claude to be seen tradging
along with Evaogeline's red sun-bonnet flinnting above his own
agged cap.

“'Bliged to wear two hats,” says Clande, ‘“'cauge Baby Sister
will never wear hers,”

He anys it to Colonel Ormocd, Colonel Ormond reine in his
borge ; he i ridiog home from thestore, and, I daresay, that bis bag
eluog over his eaddle-boro holds something 1o belp make Christmas
merey.

“Mymy! mymy!” cxclaims the good-natured map, * you'll
ca'ch cold and have pnenmenia, sure! Hete *—he fiskes 8 biown
paper parcel out of his “saddle riders "~ I bought some pica cakes
with raising in for my youngsters, Put your hat right on like & good
little girl, and there’s one for you. Here’s yours, Bud."

The bribe was successful. Baby Bister allowed Claude to tie her
bonnet 89 she munched her cake ; but she wonld'nt say ' thank you,”
althoogh Clande prompted her. “ What do you say, Baby Bister 1™
And sbe wounldn't say, I wish yon well, air,” like a polite little
Arkansas child, when Colcnel Ormond rode away., Not she : ghe sat
down in the cold mud, nasgkty, rude little Baby Biater, and devoured
ker plum cake.

“ You isn’t to set on the ground, Baby Sister,” esid Claunde,
palling at her arms. * Maw said you mustn't! Yoo'll be sure
chillin'! "

* Yill get on the ground,” remarked Baby Sister, calmly.

DBaby Bister was a determined charactar, She was also fat.
Clande knew from experience that be could pot carry her half a mile.
“And if I slap her ehe'll lay down flat and beller I’ thought he.
Therefore, this wise little lad tried diplomacy. ¢ Hay, Baby Bister,”
said be in tones of silken pofiness, ““less we all go look at the
circus 1"

Baby Sister came up like a bounciog ball, and smiled like a
cherub. * Me good now,” lisped she,

The Spectator publishes the following letter from a schoolboy to
hia mother, We do not recommend onr litile folk to takeit as a
pattern : —

1 bope Matilda’s cold is better, T am glad she is oot at echale,
i think i have got consumption, The boys at this place are not
gentlamanly, but of course you did pot koow this when youn eeat me
here, The troweers have worn cut st the knees. I think the tailor
must have cheated you, the buttons huve come off and they are loose
behind. i don’t think the food is good, bat i should not mind if i
wase strouger. The piece of meat 1 send yoo is off the beef we had
on Buoday, but on other days it is more stringy., There are black
beadles in the kitchep, and sometimes they cook them in the dinner,
which can’t be holesome wheo you are not etrong, do oot
mind my beipg so uncomfurtable because i do ot think i shal} last
long, Plesse send me some more money as i 0 §1, if yon cannot
apare it i can borrow it of a boy who 18 going o leave at the half
guarter, but p:rhaps you wd. not like 1o be noder an obligation to
his parents as they are tradespeople. 1 think you deal at their shop
Yr, loviog but retched son.”

A city boy to the country gone
Ie like & fish on land,—

8o many things in the fields and woods
That he dosen’t goderatand.

Last week our Edward—a man of five—
Was out at his uncle’s lsrm,

Whaere the beasts and Lhe birds, the plants and the wceds,
Had for him a novel ¢charm,

One dey at disper his uncle said :

“ What's the moatter with Dalsy now—

Thie milk’s as blue ard testes as poor
Apif it waa watered, I vow,”

Then up spoke Edward : I know what it is;
For before sbe was milked by Frank,

Bhe stopped io the creek, on her way 10 the barn,
And diank, aod dravk, and drank !

—dve Maria.

H. J. SMITH,

L. W. REILLY.

Childzen’s from s,

PASBIUNIST MISSION 1y
.

THE retreat for men, conducted in Bt Joseph's Cathedral by the Very
Rev Father Hilary, O.P,, terminated on Bunday evening, The
refrest was quite as goccessful ar that for womaen which had pres
ceded it—if not more so, The church was well filied throughout—
the atiendance at the # a . Mass and tha following inetruction being
hardly less full than that at the devotions and sermon in the
evening, The missionary began the hearing of confossions on Wed-
nesday morniog, aud thenceforward was kept busy in that sacred
office. There were few, if any, who did not approach the sacramenta,
On Sunday morping at the 8 am, Maes, the body of men who
received Holy Communion wa# a sight not soon to be forgotten. The
germons delivered by the missionsry throughout the week were quite
as powerful ag those to which we alluded in our last iesue, and vach
and all were algo heard with wrapt attention, The morning instrue-
tions were plain snd practical, and so given as likewise to make &
lastirg 1mpression, On Wednesday evening the Bishop of Christ-
chorch replaced the Very Bev Father Lynch, Rector, in con-
ducting the Rosary of the Blessed Virgin Mary, which
was offered every evening for the Most Rev Dr Moran,
The Rev Father Murphy throughout the week acted ss colebrant
of the early Mass, On Tuesday evening the sermon was on
temperance, It was distinguished by its moderation and sound
sense. For thoss vnable to be temperate, the missionary recom-
mended total abatinence, and for all others tigid rules of temper-
ance, determined on befoieband and faithfully adhered to. Ha
accredited publicans with a power of doing a great deal in the causs
by refasing to give drink to those who bad had enough, There wers
many of them, he paid, in the Australian cities who were firm in
doing so. He advocated complete abatinence for young pecple under
21 yeara of age, On this evening, in addition to the men, s number
of boys of the Cbristian Bro'bers’ echools, roembers of the Leagua
of the Cross, were present—sitting rcom being provided for them on
forms placed withio the sanctuary, A special featurs in the mugie
on this occasion was the sioging by Master J. Ward of ‘' Sancta
Maria,”-~0n sll the evenings hymns were sung by the men, especially
that of the Pasgion beginning with the line, * Ob, come and mourn
with me a while,” On Friday evening the sermon was on the
Passlon—preached, the missionary explsined, in accordance with the
golemn obligation taken upon the preacher during hig novitiate——
mapy years ago in Worcestershire—to spread devotion to the Passion
of tke Baviowr. The sermon wss most fervent and touching, the
awful scenes being described 28 only one to whoss mind's eyo they
were familiar and vivid could describe them.

On Bunday at the 8 a.m, Mass the church was densely thronged,
the Rev Father O'Connor, of Namurkab, Victotia, who was a visitor,
ia paesing, to tne city, celebrated Mass, and, at the communion, was
agsisted by the Very Bev Fatber Lynch, Rector. We have already
speken of the number of men who were communicants, At the 11
a.m. Mase Fatber Hilary preached on prayer, The music wag
Webbe's Mess in D, creditably performed by the choir of the Qathe«
dral. In the evening the closing ceremonies teok place, men only
being admitted to the church--with the exception of the choir,
where the Jaly singers occupied their uenal placcs, The sermon waa
on perseverance. The very rev proacher also tes'ified to the gratifi-
cation it bad given him to fi.d the retreat so weli attended, Hardly
«nywhere elee in Australasia, he said, had be found the men poss ssed
of such a faitbful Irsh Catholic spitit as Lhat which characterised
them in Dunedin. Thewr good pastors were to ba thanked for it,
Their good dying Bishop was to betbanked forit—he who bad laboure d
for them and prayed for them and suffered for them. After the
sermon the renewal of baplismal vows tock place, the men standing
up and cach holding alaft a Iighted candle, The scene in the church
was very atriking—the bigh altar having kbeen adorned very beanti-
tully fur the occasion by lbhe Dominican ouns, The missonary
afterwards bestowed upon those present the Pontifieal benediction,
which he was commissioned by 1he Pope to give. Solemn Benedie-
tion of the Most Holy Bacrament was atterwards given, Father
Hitary acting as celebrant with Fathers Lynch and Murphy respec-
tively 28 deacon and subdescon During the week aod on thiscon-
c.nding evening Father Lynch had faken down the names of ‘men
desirous of becomiog members of the Coofraternity of the Holy
Family--very many in all. The very rev missiooary exhorted the

members of the Confrateroity to attend 1o their full numbers on
Tueeday evenine.

In tbe increased pumbers of botk confraternities, that of tha
Holy Family and that of our Lady of Perpetual Huccour, we shall
have a fitling memorial of the Very Rev Cassionist’s misgion, In
other waye, algo, tue bless:ngs fl \wiag from it will reman wirh s, ~—
The aid of 8t Paul of the Crosa bas not been vainly invoked among
ug by one of his devoted sons,

DUNEDIN.

The Rev Roaring Ksne hss been telling the Orangemen in Bcot-
land that ‘*po mao is more glariugly Incons:s eot than the Orange-
man who opposes the hberty of conscience and the civil liberty of his
fellow-councrymen however (hat man might be divided from him by
politicai sentiment and reigious beliet,” I+ can only be said thatf
\ng be so, throughout ita whole career the Orange icetitution bas
perpatually belied its principles, !

The People's Bootmaler, 127 Manchester 8t. (opposite Burke's Hotel), Ohristchureh,—Men’s Shooters
from &5 6d, Sioes from ¥ 6d. Rluchers trom 3 4d, Canvas Shoes from 2s 6d, Ladies' Boots and Shoes from-6s,
Rewember H. J. SMITH'S 127 Manchester street,



